




tmafoftr, 


good dire£^ion warlike (bueraigncy 
1 ms round I oh my tent this mornin?. 

Tcckp of Nerfelkf bo not fo boli^, 

For Dtckon thy mttfier is bonght 
King, A thing demlcd by the enemie. 

Go Gentlcmcneuery man vnto hischarg 
Let notour babling dicamcs affright our 
Conlcicnce is but a word that cowards vfe, 

Deuifd at fitft to keepc the ftrong in 
Our ftrong armes be our conference fwor 
C March on, ioync braucly,lct vs to it pell i 
I If not to heauen,thcn hand in hand to hell. 

Hts Oration to his Artnit. 

What fhall I fay more then I haue infeed 
Remember whom you arc to cope withall, 

A fort of vagabonds, rafcols and runawaiesy 
A (cum of Brittains, and bafe lackey pefants, 
whom their ovecloied country vomits foith. 

To defperate aduenturcs and adurd dcflru£iion. 
You fleepiog fafcjthey bring you to vmeft, 

You hauing landsand bled with beautecus wiues. 
They would reftraine the one,didainc the other, , 
And who doth lead them but a paiti ey fellow J 
Long kept in Brittaine at our mothen cod, 

A milkefopt,onethatneuerinhislife - 
Felt (b much coldasouer diooetm foow: 

^ ets wliip thefe draglcrs ore the fcas againe, 
afh hence thefe ouerweening rags of France, 

Thele familht beggers wearic of their hues. 

Who but for dreaming on this fond exployt. 

For want of means poore rats had han?d them 
If we be conquered,let men 
And not thefe badard 

Haue in their owne land beaten, bobd and thumpt. 
And in record left them the heires of fhamc. 

Shall thefe enioy our lands, lie with our wiuet } 
Rauifh our daughters, harkcl heate their drum, 
Fight Gentlemen of ^gland,fighc 


of Richard the third. 

Draw atchers draw, your arrowes to the head. 

Spur your proud horfes hard,and ride mbloud, 

/maW the welkin with your broken daues, 
what faics ford Stanlcy,will he bring his power? 
Mylord,hcdothdenietocorac, 

F.ing, Offwith his fonne Georges head. 

' Uer, My lord, the enemie is pad the marlh, 

After the battailc let George Stanley die. 

Yjng. A thoufand harts are great within my bofomci 
Aduance our dandards,fet vpon our foes. 

Our ancient word of courage fare laint George 
Infpirc vs with the fplccne of ficric Dragons, 

Vpon them, viftonc fits on oiir hclmes. Fxeitnu 

Aiarnmjixcnrlions^Enter ^atesbie. 

Catef. RelccwmylordofNotfFolke,re(cew,rcfcevtv 
The king ena£ls more wonders then a naan. 

Daring an oppofite to euerie danger. 

His horfe is fla inc.and all on footc he fights, 

Seeking for Richmond in the throat of deatit, 

Refeevv fairc lordySretfeTheidaylrlSdr 
Enter Hjchard. 

Kin. Ahorfc,ahoife,raykingdomforahorfc. 

Catef. Withdraw my Iord,ile hclpe you to a horie. 

King. Slauc I haue fee my life vpon a cad, 

A nd 1 will dand the hazard of the die, 

I thinke there be fixe Richmonds in the field, 

Fiue haue 1 fl jine to day , in dead of him, 

A hor{e,ahorfc,my kingdome for a horlc. 
jiUinm, Enter Richard and Richmondy theyfght, Richards it 
faittyt hen retrait being founded. Enttr Rieimod, F>tttbjj)ta^ 
ring the cr owne, with other Lordsyt^c, 

God and your armes bepraifed vi£boriousfnetids, 
The day is ours,the bloodie dogis dead. 

E>ar, Couragious Richmond, well had thou acquit thee, 
hoc here this long vfiirped roialtics 
ftora the dead temples of this bloudie wretch, 

™uc I pluckt off to grace thy browes withall, 

Weafeit, enioy it,and mak« much of it* 



